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ale Wednesday, June 15th, 1887.—No. 536. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HIS, IT SEEMS TO Us, is a good time for a little review of American 
History. Either this branch of study is not properly taught in our 
public schools, or Americans have grown singularly forgetful of late. 

* 


* * 

In 1492, when Christopher Columbus landed on Cat Island, the whole 
region which we now know as the United States was inhabited by savages, 
who did a little in the way of agriculture, and a great deal in the way of 
hunting. They hunted wild game, and they hunted each other. They 
were the original Henry Georgeites—at least, they had been putting the 
George theories into practice for several thousand years. They held their 
land incommon. They did not trouble themselves about ‘‘ unearned in- 
crements ;” because there was no increment of value, earned or unearned, 
to be considered. The land was worth nothing, and it earned nothing. 
All the other George theories were held by these simple children of na- 
ture. They had even the Boycott, although they did not know it by that 
name. When two savages, of different tribes—or District Assemblies— 
quarreled over a dead deer, they struck work and fought it out to see 
which was the “‘scab.” It was generally, then as now, the dead one. Then 
each tribe declared a boycott against the other, and the struggle ended in 
either the annihilation or the enforced migration of the weaker district 
assembly. In fact, the George idea was most thoroughly carried out in 
every particular, and the parallel between the two civilizations—the In- 
dian red civilization and the anarchical red civilization—may be called 
almost perfect. The affairs of each tribe were managed by walking dele- 
gates, called chiefs, and then, as now, the women did most of the work, 


* 
* * 


In the early part of the seventeenth century, the difficulty of earn- 
ing a living quietly and thinking for themselves in religious matters drove 
many people out of Europe to the land that for convenience we may 
call the United States. When they arrived they found this system of 
society firmly established. The original Georgeites gave them to under- 
stand that they were not wanted. Further, they gave the European 
strangers notice to quit. ‘‘You are intruders,” said the 
copper-colored communists: ‘‘Go hence, or we will scalp 
you.” ‘*But,” returned the new arrivals: ‘‘we want some 
land to settle upon. We propose to do a peaceable business; 
and as far as we understand your notions, the land belongs to 
man in general. May we. trouble you for a little room?” 
**No,” said the early Georgeites: ‘‘ there is room enough for 
us; but not for you. You do not belong to our order. We ad- 
mit the force of your logic; but we want the land.” ‘‘ Very 
well,” was the simple repartee of the emigrants: ‘‘if we can 
not settle this matter according to your laws, we will settle it 
according to our own. Have you the title deeds to this 
property? We understand you to say no. All right: we 
will take what we want of it, and we will hold it by right 
of eminent domain.” And even so they did. But having 
taken it under the law, they held it under the law, and each 
man’s right in what he had was protected, and his home was 
his when he had earned it; and he might make provision for 
his wife and his children. 

* x * 

As time went on, the settler found that his red-skinned 
neighbors were uncommonly uncomfortable people to live 
with. They roamed about in a state of primitive Henrygeorge- 
ism, covering thousands of acres of arable land, of which they 
made practically no use. They cultivated a little of it; 
but a very little. As a rule, they would not sell it. To 
tell the truth, they did not know what it was to sell any- 
thing. If they could be said to own land, it was generally 
because they had acquired it by conquest. But they did 
not really own land: according to their ideas, there was no 
such thing as ownership in land—therefore they were con- 
stantly quarreling over its occupation. Briefly, they would 
neither buy land nor sell it; they would neither own it nor 
let others own it; they would neither do anything with it 


themselves nor hand it over to people who would make something of it. 
It was clear to the new comers that this was simply a struggle between 
Law and No Law. The result of that struggle was not long in doubt. 
Law triumphed. The Indian was driven backward from the Atlantic 
Coast, and in 1849 the men who first settled the eastern sea-board es- 
tablished their advance-guard on the shore of the Pacific. 

* ” * 

This was two centuries and a quarter, roughly, after the first settle- 
ment of European immigrants on the eastern coast of America. Civiliza- 
tion’s struggle for supremacy had not been easy. It involved many issues. 
The working majority of the settlers along the Atlantic was of British 
blood, and before long the entire region became an appendage of Great 
Britain. The Dutch had a great colony in New Amsterdam and the 
lands to the north; there were Scandinavians in New Jersey, as it came 
to be called; and further south were Spaniards. But all were swept into 
one great British colony, and they remained loyal subjects of Great Britain 
until the senseless oppression of the home government forced them, in 
1776—a date once well-remembered, and held to be of great significance 
—into a war of rebellion, which left them an independent nation. Sub- 
sequently, the purchase of Louisiana and the acquisition of Texas carried 
the country squarely to the Pacific slope, and when California wrote 
“‘Eureka!” on her shield, the broad strip of land which we call the United 
States stretched from sea to sea—and was proud of it. 

* 


* * 

And from one sea to the other the path of these Americans was 
marked with blood. They had to dispute every inch with pitiless savages 
who held no title, in Jaw or in equity, to the land which they spoiled of 
game and deprived of production. ‘Those who had taken the land by 
original seizure and by conquest over their own kind disputed the advance 
of men who put land to its lawful and necessary uses. ‘They were con- 
quered; they were driven to the Western sea, as, years before, they had 
pushed their way to the Eastern boundary of the country. But their 
code of warfare recognized murder, rapine and outrage, and women and 
children were killed and men were tortured to death, wherever the white 
man pushed his farm out tov.ard the Indian’s desert. It was a victory in 
the end; but at how great cost he only may know who can count the 
graves that mark the progress of the American from East Sea to West. 

* 


It is not wonderfal that in the years given to this great conflict a dis- 
tinctive national type was developed. The American came into existence, 
as an individual. His personality came from many sources; but it was a 
personality. A nation of immigrants naturally admitted immigrants to 
citizenship, and, for many years, the people who came to join the people 
of the young nation loyally did their duty as citizens, identified their in- 
terests with those of America, and brought up American children. The 
times have changed. The new importations from Europe are Europeans 
and not Americans. ‘Their ways are not ours; they care nothing for the 
things that are of vital importance to us. ‘To-day we find them, a noisy 
group, engaged in trying to overthrow our national institutions, with a 
man named George at their head, backed by a recalcitrant Roman Catholic 
priest, and their aim is to take away from us the land we have won in a 
two centuries’ struggle. We believe that the American will take care of 
himself. He has met the Indian before. Georgeism is not exactly new. 





+ 
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““Every Atrention Given To THE COMFORT AND SAFETY OF OUR PASSENGERS.” 


Neprune.—You ought to go slower, my friend; there are many 


dangers about you! 


Trans-AtLantic Caprain oF THE Periop.—Can’t help it; I’m 


bound to make the fastest trip on record, and don’t you forget it! 
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Was ouT wit the big black, Tom, 

Fan was driving her new bay mare; 
Up and down the long village street 

We passed and repassed, taking the air. 


Fan said: ‘‘ Let us race!”? when down at the foot 

Of the street we were turning our horses around; 
She ’s an old hand with the ribbons, you know, 

And I—am as timid as hare before hound. 






Yet, still I have spunk. I knew Tom could trot 
If occasion required it. I could n’t say no; 

With my heart in my throat, I gathered the reins 
And braced as Fan shouted the one word: ‘‘Go!” 


Two women a-racing—it was n’t the thing; 
People would talk of it, that we both knew; 

But the dickens was in us when once we ’d the start— 
I shudder to think how like mischief we flew. 


ING. 


My blood was up—fear had flown off to the winds, 
Neck and neck—never a break nor a halt; 

“‘Get up!” I shouted to Tom: ‘‘Get up!”—‘‘ Get!” 
“If you don’t beat the bay mare it is n’t my fault.” 


We passed them—the big black shot on ahead— 
I laughed low and softly at Fan’s defeat; 
My cheeks were aglow, and my heart beat fast 
As I turned Tom around at the head of the strect. 


And I tried to look calm when I caught Fan’s eye; 
She tried not to care for my victory complete. 

Two women a-racing—it was n’t the thing; 

We both knew it wasn’t, but then—T om beat! 


lone L. Jones. 





A MORAL DIALOGUE. 


(WarRaNnTED THE Correct Tuinc ror ScHoot Exnisitions.) 


Scene I.—A Play-ground. Enter james and Wi.i1aM. 


aMES.—William, are you going to the circus this afternoon? 
J Witt1am.—No, indeed, James; you know my parents never allow 
me to visit such places. I shall spend the afternoon in study, and 
thus win the approbation of those to whom my welfare is so dear. I refer 
to my kind parents and my dear teacher. 

James.—Rats! 

Witt1aM.—James, it pains me greatly to hear you make use of such 
expressions. From slang to profanity is but a step, as our teacher has 
often told us. 

James.—I can not help it; it is of no use for me to try to be good 
with such a name as James, All the bad boys in story-books are named 
James, If my parents had wanted me to be virtuous they ought to have 
called me something else. 

Wittiam.—I acknowledge the justice of what you say and recognize 
the difficulty of your position; but I still think that if you would try very, 
very hard you might be as good as I. 

James.—Oh, William! 

Wittiam.—I do, indeed ! 

James.—But how about the circus? Are you going? 

Wituam.—Oh, no, James. What would my beloved parents and 
my kind Sunday-school teacher say if they knew of my attending such a 
performance? Besides, I have not got the quarter. 

James.—Well, then, I’m off. Hoop-la! (£xzt James.) 

Wittiam.—And while he is looking at immoral six-legged calves and 
abandoned giraffes, I shall be preparing my lessons for the morrow, and 
thus laying the foundations of what I trust will be a long and useful 
career, But, hark! I hear the sound of music! It is the circus proces- 
sion. I will go and gaze upon it. It will not cost me acent, and may give 
me a realizing sense of the true inwardness of the show. (£.xz# Wit11aM.) 

Scene I].—Recitation room in Proressor SQuareToEs’s Academy. 

Class discovered with James at its head. 

Pror. SguareToes.—Young gentlemen, school is dismissed. James, 
you will please remain a few moments. (Exeunt all but James.) James, 
I must congratulate you upon having gained the position at the head of 
the class so long maintained by our young friend, William. 

James.—Yes, sir. 

Pror. Sguareroes.—But, at the same time, I feel obliged to express 
my regret that you so far forgot yourself as to attend the performance of 
the International Circus yesterday. I am informed that you were there 
by—er—by a friend. 

James.—Yes, sir; b saw you. 


Pror. Sguarerors.—Just so, James, Well, James, remember that 
evil associations corrupt good manners, and that Virtue is its own reward, 
Crime always brings its own punishment; while the hand of Providence 
is invariably stretched out to protect the virtuous. Why not follow the 
example of our young friend, William? By the way, where zs William 
to-day? 

James.—He was stepped upon and seriously injured by the elephant 
while looking at the circus procession yesterday. 

Pror. Sguaretors.—How mysterious are the ways of Providence! 


CurTAIn, 


F. A. STEARNS. 





An Unraminiar Osject at Gen Iscanp. 


Mr. Manarry.—Phwat ’s ailin’ yez, Norah? Is it fainty 
yez feel? 

Mrs. Manarry.—Tek me out o’ this, John, They bees a 
shpider behoind thot rock—wud weigh th’ heft av a shmall cat! 








——E 
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CRUICKSHANK’S_ DIARY. 


\ a AVING LATELY RENTED and moved into a suburban 
residence, I learn that its former occupant 
was named Peletiah Cruickshank. Aside from 
some antique cheese-rinds, and the 
crumbling walls of a wash-tub, his diary 
is the only relic he involuntarily be- 
queathed to me. In presenting the 
public with a few extracts from 
this diary, I violate no confidence, 
as Mr. Cruickshank started sud- 
denly west, and is still headed 
toward the Occident, with sun- 
dry creditors about fifteen hun- 
dred miles in his wake. Mr. 
. Cruickshank says: 
a May 6th.—This is the 
fifty-second anniversary of 
my birth. I propose to cele- 
brate it by opening a daily 
record of events. Also, a bottle of export beer. Got up. Nine distinct 
types of weather to-day, including a hailstorm from Winnipeg, and a 
chenook from the Everglades of Florida. A large, red horse, wearing a 
broken rum-strap for a bangle, performed a fas seu/ on my onion-bed. 
It now looks as though Mr. Daboll, the corner grocer, would have onions 
before I do. Bought a full set of school-books for the children. 

May 7th.—Got up again. Weather moderate. Purchased a black dog, 
with a scarlet tongue three sizes too large for his mouth. Should the horse 
return, will confront him with the dog, 
whose name is Bonesetter. Bought some 
more school-books. 

May 8th.—Got up as usual, but the 
horse had anticipated me. Charged on 
him with the dog. The dog got there 
first. I am glad he did, for the vicious 
animal wheeled unexpectedly, and kicked 
the impulsive canine over a peach-tree. 
He fell in a limp mass on a star-shaped 
flower-bed, and his young eight-dollar 
life went out all among the crocuses. It 
now looks very much as though I should 
be obliged to mend the gate. Bought two 
slates and a second reader. 

May 9th.—Got up to breakfast. Had 
part of a tooth extracted by a blacksmith 
dentist. He dragged me all over his 
studio on the end of his tongs, and then 
swore out a peace warrant against me 
becaus2 I threatened to kill him. He 
sent a boy in with the bill this p. m., 
who went away again with a slight limp. 
Bought two grammars and an atlas, : 

May 11th.—Got up—with great ef- this— 
ort, and exercise of strong will-power. 
Yesterday is a hiatus. Some of the hiatus 
must have settled in my head, as I find 
that part of me is more comfortable 
wrapped in a coarse Turkish towel, 
dampened with agua pura. Agent called 
to sell me a patent lamp. Lamp exploded, and carried away one side of 
the agent’s face. Sent him to the county hospital, with instructions to 
the hack-driver to C. O. D. Bought a rhetoric, an algebra, and three 
gross of slate-pencils, 

May 12th,—Got up easily. In looking back through the dim vista 
of the past week, I am gratified to see that I have not once missed getting 
up. The sight cf a funeral cortége this p. m., solemnly reminded me that 
not every one in this world can get up as readily as I] can. Bought some 
school-books, Education comes high, but the children must have it. I 
have got it, myself; but it is not a severe attack. 

May 13th.—Got up and washed. My little girl, Rosalind, gave a 
party to some of her friends, this p. mM. It appears that I arrived on the 
scene quite opportunely, as the infantile coterie were about to devour a 
small pie, the cases made of sure-enough pastry, but the works composed 
of a half-pint of black ants, Tom informs me this evening, that the school 
board has again changed the course of text-books. Bought a box of 
crayons, 

May 14th.—Arose later than usual, Found the weather doing as 
well as could be expected—in this climate. Wife gave a grand crush last 
evening. Stood conspicuously aro rnd in a spike-tailed coat, till a down- 
town fish-merchant ordered me to bring him some Roman punch, When 
he found out his mistake, he tried to find me and apologize. But I was 
outside, nursing my grief in the moonlight. Mortgaged a business lot, and 
bought some school-books, 

May 15th.—Had a plumber in the house part of the a.m. Sent up 
















way—”’ etc., etc. 


Ler Him 


This is the man who 


4 
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“Of course, I s’pose you’ve'all heard it before— 
I don’t tell it as well as Jack Smith—you ought to 
hear him tell it!—but, if it’s old, just ring the bell 
and stop me—I’ve got a poor memory for stories, any- 


always begins a story like 


his bill coiled on a hose-reel, and, as one of his journeymen unrolled it, 
like a panorama, out on the lawn, I noticed it was an hour and three- 
quarters passing a given point. A long, lavender cat, with pop eyes, had 
a fit in the front parlor, and died violently among some porcelain vases, 
cut-glass and érzc-a-brac. No school to-day. Superintendent opening 
sealed proposals from book publishers for next week’s style of text-books, 

Here follows an interregnum of two weeks, which is thus partially 
accounted for: 

May zg9th.—Am writing in bed. Shall not appear down-stairs to- 
day. It is impossible to longer continue the unequal struggle. Courses 
of painting, drawing, music, botany, German, metaphysics, cosmogony, 
phrenology, stenography, type-writing, elocution, legerdemain, dry-plate 
photography, palmistry, mind-reading, and ball-room etiquette, have been 
added to the curriculum. J pass. If the night is cloudy, will move down 
some back street to the station, and break for the open polar sea. 

Dick STEELE. 


HEN A HOT SPRINGS EDITOR receives an article too long for his paper, 
he sends it to a bath-house, and has it boiled down, It is easy to 
be funny in this style. All it requires is courage. 


AN ELECTRICIAN, OF COLUMBUS, OHIO, says he has invented an instrument 

which will enable vessels at sea to communicate with each other, or 

with the land, by the human voice, without regard to distance. A gentle- 

man who has recently sent his wife and her mother abroad, is on his way 
to Columbus with a can of nitrous oxide, and an amputating knife, 


HE SENTIMENTS ADVANCED by a man who talks through his nose, are 
naturally somewhat higher than if they came from his mouth. 


OOD HUSBANDS, WHOSE BUSINESS per- 

mits them to have their evenings 

to themselves, always give them to their 
wives, 





HE GREAT TROUBLE with some people 
is that their upper and lower lips 
are strangers to each other. 


FRIEND OF OURS Calls a pretty little 
schoolma’am up-town, ‘‘ Experi- 
ence,” because she is such a, etc. 


GREAT MANY MEN are authors. Au- 
thors of little beings, for instance. 
But there is no money in such literature. 


THE _FATTEST WOMAN IN AMERICA is 
Hannah Battersby. She is forty- 
four years old, weighs 728 pounds, and 


Beware! expected to reach the 730 mark yester- 


day; but she mislaid her Pickincs FRoM 
Puck, and will have to wait until to- 
day’s mail reaches her, 


HE Youth's Companion prints an ar- 

ticle on ‘Queer Dishes.” The 

editor has evidently been trying a fifty- 
cent fable a’héte. 





And some day the patience of his friends will give out, and 
this is what will happen to him. 
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THE LITERARY RECEPTION. 


HERE Is nothing more exhilarating, nothing more stimulating to one’s 
T exhausted mental forces than the literary reception. The mind of a 
writer should often come into contact with other great minds; nothing 
is more helpful than this kind of mental friction. 
Lacking this kind of stimulus, one is likely to 
become rusty, and narrow in his views. The 
literary reception is, therefore, a blessed boon 
to those who can avail themselves of its éxalt- 
ing influence. 

The following choice conversational extracts 
and bits of dialogue, carefully culled and pre- 
served for the benefit of posterity at a recent 
reception, are now published for the benefit of 
the unfortunates who do not live near any of the 
reception mills: . 

Miss De Gusu.—Ah, Miss De Slush, so 
glad to see you! 

Miss De Stusu.—-Thanks, dear; delighted 
to meet you here! Who’s here, anyhow? 

Miss De Gusu.—Oh, everybody—just anybody and everybody. 

Miss De Stusn.—Well, it certainly ooks that way. Who is that 
horrid-looking thing with the yellow bonnet and scarlet poppies. 

Miss De Gusu.—That? Why, that is Miss Languish. Have you 
seen her volume of poems? 

Miss De StusH.—Yes; and they are as horrid as she looks. Do sce 
that idiotic-looking little wretch ogling Mrs. K ; who zs he? 

Miss De Gusu.—Oh, I forget his name. He has written something 
that one or two country papers copied, and now he has gone to Boston to 
help that town out on its claim of being the literary centre of creation. 

Miss De Stusu.—Well, I must look around and see who’s here. 
Tt ’s a crazy-looking crowd, anyhow. 











* 
* + 


Miss Instp1p.—Oh, Mr. Lillydale, I must tell you 
how perfectly charmed I was with your poem in the last 
issue of Our Happy Home. It was simply exquisite ! 

Mr. Littypate.—Oh, thanks! I’m so glad you 
liked it. But it was really a very crude little thing. 

Miss Insipivn.—How cam you say so, Mr. Lilly- 
dale? I don’t know when I ’ve read anything more 
perfectly beautiful. 

Mr, Littypate.—It’s very good of you to say so; 
very kind, indeed! 

Miss Insipiv.—Oh, no, it isn’t, for you deserve 
every word of it. 





** . * 

Mrs, Versatite.—Oh, Mr. Oracle, how do you do? Come and sit 
right down here by me. I ’ve a thousand 
things I want to talk about. What do 
you think of Mr. Heron Allen and his 
new science? 

Mr, Oracre.—I think that— 

Mrs. Versatite.—Yes, I think so, 
too. Remarkable, isn’t it? I’m so in- 
terested, And are you noting the recent 
developments in psychology ? 

Mr. Oracte.—Yes, indeed ; I— 

Mrs. Versatite. — Yes; I quite 
agree with you. But we always do agree 
on everything. But I’m sure we shall 
differ in regard to this mind-reading. 

Mr. Oracte.—Indeed, Mrs. Versatile, I— 

Mrs. Versatite.—Ah, there, now! I knew we should disagree. 
But I’m always so glad of your opinion on things, anyhow. 


% 


* 
eet Miss Weaxminp.—I’m very glad to know 
a: one of whom I have heard so much, Mr. C . 





I have read so many of your stories, that you 
really seem like an old acquaintance. 

Mr. C.—I’m glad you like them; but I 
fear they have not repaid you for the time spent 
in reading them. 

Miss Weakxminp.—Indeed they have! I 
don’t see how you ever think up so many lovely 
stories. Is n’t it awfully hard to do it? 

Mr. C.—Not if one has a story-telling 
gift. 

Miss Weaxminp.—No, I suppose not. How 
: rand it must be to have such a gift! You great 
Writers make poor little nobodies like me feel our insignificance awfully. 








Miss Dasu.—For pity’s sake, Mr. 
Brass, who is that crazy-looking man, 
laying himself out all over the piano in 
that outlandish fashion ? 

Mr. Brass.—Why, he’s the new 
writer on Protoplasms. Wild looking old 
guy, isn’t he? 

Miss Dasu.—I should say so! And 
do see that awfully big woman in the 
lilac satin. I do believe she has drunk six 
cups of the tea, and she has eaten wafers 
steadily ever since she came. What has 
she written? 

Mr. Brass.—Heaven only knows! She looks as though she could tell 
a good deal about the green-grocer’s business. 

Miss Dasn.—But like as not she is a poet. That dowdy standing 
where everybody can see her is said to be the coming novelist. What a 
mixture it all is! I’m going home. I’ve seen and heard all I want to 
for one day. A weak brain like mine can’t stand too much of a strain, 


Good-bye ! Zenas Dane. 





HE American Register prints an article entitled: ‘‘ A Dock-yard 

Breach of Trust.”” We suppose the breach was on the boy who 
went swimming, leaving his clothing in charge of a companion, who went 
back on the amenities of boyhood by ‘‘ chawing” them. 


paté DE FOIE GRas has the ongtray to the very best society. 


VICTOR EMANUEL’s MONUMENT in the Pantheon at Naples consists of a 
huge bronze tablet seven feet high and sixteen feet long, surrounded 
by a Roman eagle which measures ten feet in breadth of wing. A promi- 
nent citizen is inconsolable, for the reason that the miserly Italians will not 
sell it, and allow it to be removed to Tarrytown as a memorial to Major 
André, 
Easy Way to Make Money, 

“Talk about speculation!” he said: ‘‘ Why, the first deal I ever 
made I captured a clean fifteen hundred dollars on oil certificates on a 
margin of only fifty dollars.” 

** And are you still in oil ?” 

“*No; I’m clerking in a Yorkville grocery-store.” 


MAAC 
TTT? 








A Give Away. 
Miss Perrem.—Pretty Polly! 
Potty (zmitatively).—Pretty Polly! 
Miss Petrrem.—You ’re sure the bird is a young one? 
Deater.—Absolutely, madam! He came from Africa last May. 
Potty (suddenly).— Tippecanoe and Tyler too!—co!—oo! 

















Se acvettne y ar 
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THE MOTHER OF INVENTION. 








WE CF THE ANCIENT ADAGES that we all know 
by heart and respect as being truthful, is, 
“Necessity is the Mother of Invention.” 
It seems only just that as this saw has stood the 
test of time so well, it should be allowed to go 
unrefuted as a fact. "It should have been hauled 
down long ago, and nailed, if not true. But the 
writer of this was not on earth to attack the 
veracity of this motto when it was made, and 
it never occurred to him that it comes within 
the pale of criticism until a day or two ago. 

If “Necessity is the Mother of Invention,” it seems strange that many 
of us are not inventors. The wealthiest and the best of us have frequently 
been on terms of intimacy with Necessity. We have eaten, drunk, and 
slept with Necessity; and we never invented anything but lame excuses cal- 
culated to cause sympathetic smiles to flower on the face of supplicating 
Credit. 

If Necessity is really the mother of invention, we can not understand 
why it is we did n’t invent an air-ship, or a system of marine railroading, 
at a period of our career that we would prefer not to dwell upon too 
vividly, if it be just the same to the reader. 

Every tramp knows Necessity not wisely, but too well. Yet, do the 
tramps ever invent anything? If the adage be a true one, the tramps 
would invent factory whistles that could not be heard, for the benefit of 
people living in the vicinity, and many other things that would lift them 
into opulence if the capitalists who put in the developing money did not 
get it all. 

The real mother of Necessity is Laziness, Active men are not inven- 
tors. A postman, rushing madly about, never enjoys that peaceful state 
of mind which hits upon happy things as though by accident. If Watt 
had been a six-day pedestrian he would never have invented the steam- 
engine. If the inventor of the telephone had stepped into a hornet’s nest 
just two seconds before he conceived his profitable idea, it may be readily 
assumed that his train of thought would have been broken, and it might 
have been all up with his future. 

It will be remembered that the idea of the screw-wheel on steamers 
was conceived by its inventor, through accidentally observing the motion 
of a fish’s tail. Had that fish been caught the day before, we would have 
nothing but side-wheel steamers to-day. As we live on the top of a moun- 
tain, this would be no loss to us; but what we want to prove is that Lazi- 
ness is the mother of Invention as well as of Discovery. All fishermen are 
lazy, and the inventor of the screw-wheel was no exception to the rule. 
If he had been feeding a printing press on salary, his activity would have 
been such that he would have had time to invent nothing but an excuse 
to get away early to see a base-ball match. 

When Sir Isaac Newton discovered gravitation, we are told that he 
was sitting under a tree, and that the apple happened to fall. Sir Isaac 
got the entire credit; the apple receiving nothing more than the mention 
which could not well be denied it. But suppose Sir Isaac had been play- 
ing tennis, or striking a bag at the time! Nothing was ever invented by 
a man running, or climbing, 
or fuming in a business trans- 
action, 

Izaak Walton must have 
been a lazy man, or he never 
could have dreamed his life 
away angling for such finny 
specimens as barbel and dace, 
on such rivulets as the Cam 
and Isis. But who can read 
his incomparable book on the 
gentle art of angling, without 
feeling grateful that he was 
not a banker or a hatter? 
He never invented anything, 
perhaps, but a few recipes 
for the serving of fish; but 
these recipes have lived, 
while epics have been forgot- 
ten. He says that all ang- 
lers are honest, reflective 
men, and mentions some Bib- 
lical characters of unblem- 
ished’ reputation in support 
of his argument. 

What I want to say is, 
that I am not the most ac- 
tive man in the world, my- 
self. I have not what might 
be called the commercial 
soul, and I am fond of cast- 
|ing the line from dreamy 











On tHE LarcumonT Pier, 
Van Tayt.—We may get it a little lumpy between here and Milton 
Harbor, Miss Robie. Are you addicted to mal de mer? 
Miss Rosie (from Chicago ).—I never tasted it; but if you have a little 
table claret, nicely watered, and just a drop of Frankfort Rye, in case mama 
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A Famiiar ANNOYANCE. 


Brain is an excellent thing to have; but it’s a trifle ‘out of 
place on one of our open cars. 


bling crystal. I love to sit for hours, and fish and reflect on the beauties of 
a quiet pastoral life. While engaged in this innocent pastime I am usually 
inspired, if I may make this honest confession without appearing vain and 
conceited, I think I am lazy enough when left alone to create some im- 
portant inventions. 

At any rate, I am willing to surrender myself to a properly organized 
syndicate. I will do the flower bank reclining and angling, and the syn- 
dicate will only be obliged to furnish the capital to sustain me in happy 
leisure. The happier the leisure, the happier the state of mind I should 
be in; and that would, of course, be all the better for the discoveries. 

If in a joyous state of mind, I might, for instance, notice the leaves 
blowing from a tree, and out of the observation conceive the idea of mak- 
ing an aerial coupon cutter, which could also be used as an office draft in 
summer time. It will not be unnecessary for me to tell capitalists that it 
would cost two-hundred-and-fifty dollars to have the stock of such a com- 
pany listed, and that the listing of it would be a good ‘‘ad.,” even if the 
stock were too precious to sell at any price. 

Any occasional saunter might result in the discovery of a method for 
making gas out of air, or green tea out of ordinary lawn grass, or canton 
flannel from the thistle-down 
that dances lightly in the 
September air. 

I am ready to fly to the 
mountains whenever the syn- 
dicate is ready to send me. 


= BR. MM. 


THE CLAM, LIKE some men, 
often fievers away its 


life. 


ANSAS CITY CLAIMS to 
pack more hogs than 
Chicago. This may be; but 
Chicago does n’t ask for a sec- 
ond plate of soup at dinner. 


T IS PREDICTED that the 

recent drought will make 
hay very high-priced. The 
boarder in the five-dollar per 
week summer resort will 
probably have no mattress 
at all this season. 


«THE TRUTH OF the say- 
ing: ‘Two heads are 

better than one,’” said Fil- 
ter, the morning after: ‘“‘is 
a matter of individual ex- 


flower banks into the bub- gets chilly, I think we can get along famously! perience. Excuse me.” 











PUCK. 


HE PEN Is mightier than the sword, and the type-writer is mightier 
than the pen. 





EN BUTLER says he has no favors to ask of the Administration—which 
is perhaps just as well for Ben. 


HE QUEEN OF ENGLAND is said to be squandering her ‘private resources 
at the rate of tuppence-ha’penny a day. 


eT RID OF the surplus, if you will, oh, ye statesmen; but spare us the 


Polo Grounds. 


[7 SEEMS A PITY that Mr. Hjalmar Hjorth Boyesen isn’t an English- 
man. If he were he could drop his H’s. 


NTIQUARIANS WILL read with deep interest the announcement of a 
- forthcoming article in the American Magazine entitled: “ Literary 
Life in Philadelphia.” People with a sense of humor will look for it with 

an even greater degree of interest. 


HE GREAT ORB OF Day knows no North or South. He rises in the East, 
and sets in the West. 


ATRONS OF WEST STREET RESTAURANTS never call for green peas, because 
they can’t eat them with their knives. 


T SEEMS EMINENTLY PROPER that the dispenser of alcoholic joy should 
swear by the great horn spoon. 


OTHING SUCCEEDS LIKE success, except the Delaware peach crop. That 
is only successful when a failure. 


ENERAL SHERIDAN weighs two hundred and fifteen pounds, mostly 
sidewise. 








8 6.30 a. M. 
De Courcey (<r7dley’s).—That ’s a queer place to wear 
your dimun’, Arthur! 

Le Preson (Lacy’s).—I ’ve just been transferred to the 
trimmings department, and have to stand back-to to the ladies’ 
glove counter—see? 
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Workers aNpv IpLers. 

Lirtte Bos.—There comes my brother John, He’s a workingman, 
an’ he belongs to the Knights of Labor, They struck for six hours last 
week, an’ they got it, too! 

Lirrte Nett.—What does he work at? 

L. B.—He paints those little signs that you see in store windows, 
There goes my other brother, James. I wish he did n’t have to work so 

« ’ - = 
hard. The doctor says he is killing himself. 
\. ys ne g 
L. N.—Is he a workingman, too? 
L. B.—No; he isn’t a workingman. 
; § 
pictures, 

L. N.—I can’t understand why one is n’t a workingman just as much 
as the other. 

L. B.—Well, you see, brother John gets himself all daubed up with 

‘2 , 6 
paint, and brother James does n’t. 


He’s an artist. He paints 





Taxinc Time spy THE Foretock. 
Pastor.—Why, Deacon Fitts! I’m surprised! Don’t you 
know that to-morrow will be Sunday? 
Dracon.—Zat ’s jest (hic) whazzer masscr! 


LE BEAU CADET. 


TIFF OF sPINE and taper of waist, 
Dainty and trim and braced and laced; 
Moulded into my suit of gray— 
Ah, ha—je suis le beau cadet. 


I’d go to war with great ¢/ax 

And fight as well as anothcr man, 
And never think of quitting a fray— 
Unless I had no time to stay. 


For me the maidens pine and sigh; 

My bright bell buttons catch their eve: 
So rollicking, so récochet ; 

There ’s no one like /e beau cadet. 


But I must go and vegetate 

Out in a fort in a border State, 
And learn to gamble away my pay 
Like every other beau cadet. 


Then fare thee well my lover true, 
And when I don army blue 
I ll come to claim the hand, some day, 
You promised to /e beau cadet. 
MarceLus. 





Vata ios 
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OPENINGS FOR A PRIMA DONNA. 





AST WEEK A prima donna emerged at Bickering 
Hall. She was like the gay young Lochinvar of 
romance—she came out of the West. She may 
have come out of the West with a vigilance 
committee, and several heavy shot-guns behind 
her in a position of potentiality, but this was 
not mentioned in the programme. She sang sev- 
eral times, and moved the audience. She moved 
a large part of it out of the building. This is fact, 

not humor, At the foot of the programme was a line which read thus: 

“Mme, Sickalotta Squealari is open for engagements. Address 4,001 
Second Avenue.” 

Mme. Sickalotta had a large number of offers, I went to see her yes- 
terday, and she showed me some of her letters, which I take pleasure in 
reproducing, in the hope that they may encourage other prima donnas to 
come off—J mean come out of the West. Read these: 











a ae 
Se Fa 





‘4 
+ ) 
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I. 
Wackaack Licutuouse, May 17. 
Dear Madam: 

I see you are anxious for an engagement. I should like to hire you 
to stop the spring tides from rising. They are making my cellar leak. 
Wages moderate, as you would only be required to sing once every two 
weeks, Joun Burtey, Keeper. 

Il. 
Coney Istanp, May 19. 
Dear Mrs. Squeatar?: 

What salary would you take to come down here for the summer and 
act as wind-up to the fireworks exhibition? I have been increasing the 
tremendousness of this thing every season, till I am at a loss for a big fin- 
If I could get you to let yourself loose at the end of the show, I 
James Pane. 


ish. 
think it would paralyze the audience. 


il. 
Parcuocug, L. I., May 18. 
Dear Madam: 

Would you hire out cheap as nurse? My seven young children are 
growing so fast that I can’t keep them in clothing. If you would be nurse, 
and sing to them three or four times a day, I think that would keep them 
from growing. Mrs. Hiram Hocker. 

Iv. 
New York, May 20, 
Dear Madam: 

I am one of the agents of Mr. Buffalo Bill Cody. Should like to en- 
gage you at seventy-five dollars a week to go to London. You would have 
to make up as a Sioux woman, and appear twice a day. You would be 
announced as Steam-saw-mill-in-her-throat, the famous Indian war-singer, 
and you would have to illustrate to the English the singing of the untu- 
tored savage. Let me hear from you at once. Jack Kameron. 


It is easy to see by these letters that no first-class prima donna need 
lie idle around New York. TRICOTRIN. 


THE HON. PREFIX to Buffalo Bill’s name has caught the British public. 
The British public dearly loves a title. 


A Cotvectare Course. 


**So you think of send- 
ing your son to college, 
Mr. Hayseed?” 

*“Ya’as, I’m thinkin’ 
on it, if the crops pan 
out good,” 

“What college will 
you send him to?” 

**Well, I dunno yet; 
I’ve heard Vassar ’s good 


as enny on ’em.” 





PUCK. 





INTERRUPTED. 


Excirep Anarcuist.—I wash my hands—(chorus of yells, 
oaths, and articles of virtu)—I\ was going to say, wash my hands 
of the responsibility if the streets of this city run with gore in a 
week! 


AN INVINCIBLE ARGUMENT. 





OUR CHARGE We can not answer, 
Nor arguments disown; 
But there is one thing we can, sir, 
We can hurl the cobble-stone. 
When our reasons are stale and our arguments fail, 
We trust in the cobble-stone; 
In the bludgeon and stick, and the pavement brick, 
And the logical cobble-stone. 


You stand up single-handed, 
Unaided and alone, 

While we are sworn and banded 
Knights of the cobble-stone. 

Your logic is sound and your reason profound, 
But must yield to the cobble-stone— 

The brain, we insist, must yield to the fist 
And the logical cobble-stone. 


You stun the boldest lion, 
And he is overthrown; 

And even you, O’Brien, 
Must heed the cobble-stone; 

The bullet and ball, and the bludgeon and all, 
Give aid to the cobble-stone; 

Your charge we defy and make our reply 


With the logical cobble-stone. S. W. Foss. 


“Bur aLL THEIR WorKS THEY DO FOR TO BE SEEN OF Men,” 


Some gentlemen who organized a 
Tenement House Building Company 
have just reduced the capital from 
$150,000 to $100,000, and have not 
yet raised even this latter sum. Their 

+ scheme proposed to interject a chari- 
table element into the landlord line, 
and was hence perhaps a trifle vision- 
ary in the view of ordinary capital- 
ists. Improving the city tenement 
system on a capital of $100,000 is a 
slow process.x—MJazl and Express, 
June 2nd, 2nd page, 1st column. 


If the right site is select- 
ed and the right plans are 
adopted, the erection of a 
$10,000,000 cathedral may 
be safely begun.— Maz/ and 
Express, June 2nd, 2nd 
page, 2nd column, 

















TO-MORROW. 


wa Aaa 






H, say, love, will you waken 
In the early morning hours, 
While the dew is on the blossoms, 
And the perfume of the flowers 
Fills the air with sweetest fragrance, 
Gently mingling with the sound 
Of the warbling of the birdlets— 
Will you wake and dig the ground? 


Dig it up and turn it over, 
Rake it smooth and rake it fine, 

Pull the weeds that line the sidewalks, 
Build a trellis for the vine; 

And we’ll make a lovely garden, 
Such a beauteous place, my dear, 


ey The angels will alight on earth, 


eh? And come and linger here. 


Yes, my darling, Ill awaken; 
Put the rake outside the door, 
Stand the spading fork beside it, 
I will dig three hours or more; 
And when the dew from off the grass 
The morning sun has driven, 
And your hubby hies him to his desk, 
Our yard will rival heaven. 


5 O'clock A. M.—Stifiled Yawn. 


I wonder if she’s still asleep, 
It ’s tough that I must lose 
The pleasure of a morning nap— 
Ill take just one more snooze, 


7 A. Ms 


Yes, dear, 1 overslept myself— 
Too bad I didn’t awake; 

But dry your tears, my own true love, 
To-morrow 1’\| dig and rake. 





Qe VICTORIA MADE herself a birthday present of a cashmere shawl. 


HAT A LOVELY month June is! The season of bright skies and per- 
fume-laden zephyrs! ‘The month of roses and posies! 


tramps must enjoy June! 
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A Princety Grrr, 

**I have it upon good authority,” said an official of the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art: “that we are to have another magnificent painting pre- 
sented to us.” 

** Who is the princely donor?” 

**T am not at liberty to mention his name. All I can say is that he 
keeps a beer saloon in Hoboken.” 


COUNTRY EDITOR says: ‘‘An interesting article entitled: ‘The Soul 
After Death, and What Becomes Of It,’ is crowded out this week 
to make room for more important matter.” 





> 
How the PREPARATIONS. 


Farmer’s Wire.—Why, Joseph, what under the sun have 
you bought so many cans of vegetables for? 


T Is saip that owing to the great success of the Wild West show in Cure Farmer.—For the city boarders, of course. They 
London, Mrs. James Brown Potter is negotiating for a couple of always dote on fresh vegetables, you know. Got the lot at 


Indian chiefs. 


seven cents a Can, 





PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 





COPYRIGHT 








corpyRniants 


‘Beauty is no inheritance,” but it is some- “If you can’t be ’asy, be as ’asy as you can.” Perhaps you will not use 
thing to have been brought up to use House-cleaning at best is not easy. SAPOLIO 
SAPOLIO SAPOLIO Perhaps you merit Schiller’s opinion that 


in house-cleaning. This inheritance may make _ will ease it in part. Try a cake of itin your “Heaven and Earth war in vain against 
home happy. Buy a cake. next house-cleaning. a dunce.” Don’t be a dunce! 
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A FAR-REACHING 


TRADE. 





In conversation with a friend 
the other day it was remarked 
to us that 


FREDERICK RROWN'S 


CINGER 


could be obtained in Japan, 
China, India, Australia, New 
Zealand; in Africa, both coasts 
and Cape Town; in Greece; in 
every large town in Europe; 
and we all know it has com- 
forted the suffering from Alaska 
to Greenland, and from the 
North Pole, or nearly the North 
Pole,. (for Dr. Kane took it with 
him as far as he went,) to 
Panama. The sale is increasing 
largely in South America. 

It does what it is claimed to 
do, but has never been called 


a “SPECIFIC. P 














CLEAN, SWEET «x4 APPETIZING 
Rae's **Finest Sublime Lucca Olive Oil” 


we guarantee to be the purest and finest article 
of the kind ever sold in this country. It is always 
of uniform excellence; smooth, delicate and appe- 
tizing, because made only from sound, ripe and 
fresh Olives. It is packed by Messrs. *S. Rae & 
Co., at mee, Tuscany, Italy (where the condi- 
tions of climate and ool dee specially adapted to 
the Olive weed. from the first pressings of the 
em and only the choicest fruit is used. It is 
therefore an excellent article of food; because as 
ure, clean, and sweet as good, fresh cream. 
very bottle warranted as represented. 


N. B.—Send your address and we will mail, 
Sree of charge, a beautifully illustrated book giv- 
ing full particulars about Olive Oil and the Olive 
tree. Ask your grocer for Rae’s Oil. Lf he does 
not keep it, and will not supply you, write to the 
importers, 


e===72] FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO, 
ts NEW YORK. 
Please mention this > git 


DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Daily two Grand Con- 








Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. 


certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 
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Tuere is a summer hotel in New Hampshire 
called the Quoquinnapasskessananaguog House. 
The name runs twice around the building and 
then away out into the woods, where it is used 
as a trail by fishing parties.— Burlington Press. 


An old colored preacher, after exhausting him- 
self on an attempt to describe Heaven, wound 
up thus: ‘I tell you, my brethren, it is a very 
Kentucky of a place.” — Richmond Religious 
Herald, 


A New York lady of fashion who received a 
little silver flat-iron as a German favor, asked 
what it was. She had never seen the real article. 
—Detrott Free Press. 





The American & Continental *‘Sanitas”” Company 
(Limited), New York: 

There are no preparations to my knowledge which 
combine such valuable Disinfecting and Antiseptic powers 
as the ‘* Sanitas’’ Liquids, and which, at the same time, 
are neither poisonous nor corrosive, not injurious to ani- 
mal tissues brought into contact with them, nor textile 
fabrics, nor the instruments of the Surgeon. Moreover, 
neither of them offends the sense of smell, and by the in- 
genuity of the manufacturer they are presented to the 
public at moderate prices. I most cordially commend 
these products of your chemical researches to the mem- 
bers of the Medical Profession and to the community in 
general.—R. Odgen Doremus, Professor of Chemistry 
and Toxicology to the Bellevue Hospital Medical College, 
and Professor of Chemistry in the College of the City of 
New York. 337 





MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
A gy mm with wt epee in full of Mk. PROCTOR, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
W.A UDAH P. BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, Woop, RKV. FRANCIS B. DENIO, 
The t Co sron, 301 Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 































PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N.Y. 
THE peer OF THE ROADS 
By the Pad of American riders of first- 
class machines, proves the 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 
Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
POPE MFG. CO., Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford. 
THE | NEW DEPARTURE ORUMS 
folding knee rest. Light, 
Wee) substantial and: handsome. 
=F Orchestras. Uncqualed for 
5 } tone, surpass all others in 
dL. nearest Music dealer does 
not keep them, write to us 
LYON & HEALY, Chicago, um, ° 
SNOW’S 
The combination of a Pillow within a Trav- 
eler’s Cap is a decided novelty, and some- 
Although to external appearance like other 
silk caps, it has concealed within its lining 
will, thus forming a soft head rest which en- 
ables one to lean comfortably against any 
of air, adds but a trifle to the bulk of the cap. Give them a trial, 
and you will never te without one when traveling. Made of fine 
Ask your hatter for them. If not found, they. will be sent by mail. 
postage prepaid, on receipt of price. State size cap usually worn, 
GEORGE FROST & CO., 
287 DEVONSHIRE Srreet, Boston. 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 
RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. 
SEND FOR PRICE LYST; * - 
CHILDS: & CO., 


OR TEN YEARS, 
sent free. 
are made with patent double acting rods and 
¥ Used inthe best Bands and 
finish and appearance. If 
inl — for Illustrated Catalogue. 
TRAVELER’S CAP AND HEAD-REST COMBINED. 
thing that can not fail to be appreciated. 
an air cushion, which may be inflated at 
hard substance. The pad, when exhausted 
Black Gros Grain Silk, with Satin Lining. All sizes, $1.50 each. 
Address the Manufacturers, 
EXPRESSLY FOR. FAMILY USE. 
543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 





| , js 
' est article in the market. 


THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & Co. 


ehieaee athe S BA. aK: 9 Chestnut St. 
ANFRA BGO" Cale 922 Market St. 










AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 


ORMULLYaJ 
ip =*-MFG.CO.=- 
SB CHICAGO, Ii. 79 


‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIx JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE, 








Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





For SALE BY 
Leading Wine Merchants 
AND 
WHOLESALE GROCERS. 








One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 


ANSLI NOH 5 & ty 


Demand unprecedented. R 


“WHAT TO DO” 


An elegant 64 page book carefully compiled, illus- 
trated, containing description and correct rules of & 
large number of games suitable for parlor or lawn, a 
sent posta oe receipt of eight cents in stamps. 
Address REN, Gen. Pass. Agent, 
St. Paul, Minnesota. 





W. TANSILL & CO., Chicago 











p cs Five, Cations of . Sant 





ious, sparkling 


fies i Rie lend, I ~ We, of part - 
“es ea ur and de elicacy commend i 
by arugeists od ty, storekeepers everyw 








AGENTS WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. scott’ Ss 
Seones - ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 

S, Etc _ No risk, quick sales. bing J 
given, satisfaction ak DR. SCOTT, 843 Bway, N. Y. 


WINCHESTER’S 


HYPOPHOSPHITE oF LIME anp SODA is a matchless remedy 
for Consumption in a. stage of the disease. For Coughs, 
Weak Lungs, Throat Diseases, Loss of Flesh and 
Appetite, and every form of General Debility it is an un- 
equaled Specific Remedy. @@>- Br suRE AND GET ‘WINCHES- 
TER’S PREPARATION. 1 and $2 per bottle. Sold by Druggists. 
WINCHESTER & CO., Chemists, 
331 162 William St., New York. 


Barry's 
yTricopherous 


FOR 
THE HAIR. 


For invigorating, beauti- 











fying and imparting a gloss 
It is the oldest 
and the best, yet strange to say it is the cheap- 


and silken wtbntis to the hair. 


163 
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F WwW : D .—T here errr RNASE RES - 
tenderfoot; let's have some fan with him. | PEARS’ SOAP---Recommended and used by Mrs. Langtry for the complexion 


Seconp Western Desperapo.—Don’t touch 


him. I know ’im. He’s a reg’lar dare devil, l ° . 
“Oh?” | reg | 
“‘Fact. He was a base-ball umpire in Cin- eeefc 

cinnati for two seasons.” —Omaha World. 

, ’ 
a Sie fPUPTMES 


©: 
Soap. 


STROBIC CIRCLES 


INVENTED BY PROFESSOR SILYANUS P. THOMPSON, D.Sc, B.A. 





—-_—— 


“Aut signs fail in dry time”—with the ex- 
ception of the bock beer sign.—Lowell Citizen. 


An art critic, describing a recent collection of 
bric-a-brac, says: ‘“‘'The visitor’s eye- will be 
struck on entering the room with a porcelain um- 
brella.”—Detrott Free Press. 





William—what a name, what a galaxy of men has 
been called by that name! 

Here are but a few: 

To begin with, there is Wil/iam the Conqueror; there 
is the **Swan of Avon;” there is the old Kaiser who 
spells his name /V-i-/ h-e-J-m; the great, the illustrious 
Mr. Wiliam Goat, the staunch friend of the American 
Humorist; and last, but decidedly not least, and dearest 
to the heart of every man— Williams—* ‘The J. B. Wit- 
liams Company,” of Shaving Soap Fame and Glaston- 
bury, Conn. 

Ah, what a torture is shaving with the common shav- 
ing-soap, and what a luxury it is with Williams's !! 

Verily, were our name not Fridolin, we would fain be 
called William. 32 





A GENEROUS OFFER. 


NO RISK, NO-LOSS. 

Dr. Taylor’s Catarrh Cure is sold under a guarantee that if pur- 
chaser is not convinced of its merits after a ten days’ trial, the 
price, $2.50, will be refunded on its return to the principal depot, 
City Hall Pharmacy, 264 Broadway, New York. Send 4-cent 
stamp for pamphlet. 276 








The best regulator of digestive organs and the best appetizer 
known is Angostura Bitters. Try it, but beware of imi- 
tations. Get on your grocer or druggist the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


Print Your Own Cards! 
PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $§; Newspaper size, $44. 


Type-setting easy, printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c , to the factory, 


17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, 
C. WEIS, 
Manufacturer of Meerschaum 
Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 
sale and retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. 
Factories, 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, 


Austria. Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 
made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. Please mention Puck. 


Send one, two, three or five collars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address ©, F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
191 78 Madison st., Chicago. 


_ tf | 7 “a , 
REGISTERED § ANIT AS” — N.B.—Please place this in your Scrap Book. 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. Protected against infringement and solely controlled by The Leadenhall Press, London, E.C. 


' re , | 3 al F | 
The First Requisite in al Dwelings | PEARS’ SOAP--Makes the hands soft as velvet | 








First Prize Medal, Vienna, 













Ho this Diagram by the right-hand bottom corner and 
give it a slight but rapid circular twisting motion, when 
each circle will separately revolve on its own axis. 
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PEARS’ SOAP---Recommended by the late world-loved Henry Ward Beecher. 
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SOMETHING NEW. suitable for parlor or lawn, which has been issued by the Passen- 
The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all | Outsiders frequently wonder where the ‘railroads obtain proper | ger Department of the St. Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoba Rail- i 
PREPARATIONS in use return for some of the ingenious but costly methods adopted in | way, and will, we understand, be forwarded postpaid upon receipt | 
" advertising their lines. One of the latest to attract our attention | of ! cents by C. H. Warren, General ph mee oe Agent, at St. 
is a nicely bound 64-page book entitled, ‘‘ What to Do,’’ contain- | Paul. It is @ book that would ornament almost any table and in- | 
Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen, ing description and the correct rules of a large number of games | terest both old and young. 338 i 


“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling —— ~~ 


about rooms, disinfecting linen, and Just too Funny 6 AT 9 
*““SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful For Anything! tual 
kennels, ashbins, &c.. BRIGHT HITS. OMI TS. SELLS LIKE FUN. 


“SANITAS” Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- r rj And it wuz anon that we see in the distance a fair, 
















centrate.1 form of **Sanitas,” to be di- - white female a standin’ kinder still in the ec of the 
luted with water for flushing drains, a woods, — Josiah spoke in a seemingly careless way, 
and sez he: 

“She don’t seem to have many clothes on, Samantha.” 
. SezI, “Hush! Josiah, she h 





Cc. 
“SANITAS” Disinfecting Oil, for fumigatinz . she has probable overslept her- i 
tick rooms, treatment of throat com- m-self, and come out in a hurry, mebby to look for some 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. herbs or sunthin, I persume one of her children are sick, 


A ee ° . } ' a i fs. -and she sprung right up out of bed, and come out to get 
“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundr f “4 oP ever some mother wort, or catnip or sunthin.”— 
Y 
ee And as I spoke I drawed Josiah down a side path away 
Soaps, &., &e. 2 rom her. 
But he stopped stun still, and sez he, “Mebby I ort to 
THE REGULAR USE OF 


go and help her, Samantha. 
“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and | 


Sez I. “Josiah Allen, sense I've lived with you, I don't 
think I have been shameder of you—sez I. 1¢ would mor- 

Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 

infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 












tify her to death if she should mistrust you had seen her 

in that condition.” 

. P omits Be. still a hangin’ beck, “if the cna ts very 
. a sick. an can any help er, itis my duty to go." 

SOLD ONLY BY n her H 


‘ , His eye had been on he arly every moment of th 
“A PROPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION’S WEALTH.” SUBSCRIPTION. : time, in spite of my almost voyalent protests, and sez he 
“SANITAS” IS NATURE’S DISINFECTANT. kairt, mebby there isa snake in front of b athin, or psebiy she ts Sook pareiyeed, T'd beteer goemd ece.® 
8 m ere isa snake in front of her, or sunthin, or mebby s ara, x r go and see." 
® Ber i, j= ie aon poets, ron ater ip whews 7og Se Josiah Allen, and f will 0 forward, and if we need 
our help, I will holler.” D e consen a ‘ } 
To be had of aH Druggists and of the 7 Wall, as 1 got x to kar Sele dhe oulel a tive went Semen Gan i 


but a statute.” it 
whirl of fashion at Saratoga, it takes off its follies. firtatiqns, low neck dressing, 
table mi 


American & Continental “‘ Sanitas” Co., Ltd., Wyatie cael Se aes of entn BE LU aff fe f+ jay wast, Goons 
636-642 West 55th street, N.Y. city. +79 POT se Parietal og at patoucaiten we: *? ! 
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YGEIA WATER 

being invariable 
in its composition, is 
an absolute safe- 
guard to all strangers 
visiting the city who 
are always more or 
less affected by a 
change of water For 
sale at all hotels. 

Principal Depot, 
Nos, 351 & 353 West 
Twelfth Street, N. Y. 





BITTERS, 


excellent a eeng tents Jan site flavor, Fang over the 
we cure, Dyspepe in, Diarrh ea, Fever . , and all 
disorders of the Digestive Orme ns. A few drops ae Fh icious flavor 
to a glass ofcham nee all =< _—_—. ay it, 
{fcounterieits, Ask your grocer 8 
barre Oo ed by DEJ. @ B. SLEGERT & SONS. 


d. bag WUPPERMARE, oa AGENT. 
1 BROADW. 















¥.N. ¥. 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER C0., 








‘THE MOST 


Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the Wor d. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
BEER COOLERS, etc., etc. 

NEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 
READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 

FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 


SALESROOM: 
Broadway, Cor. 17th :t., Union Square, New York. 
CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, CINCINNATI. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 














The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Instant relief. Final cure and never 

iL LE a returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 

ee purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 


ed like magic. Sufferers willlearn of asimple remedy 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 N. Nassau St. N. ¥. 752 


THE OPIUM HABIT 


Cured without pam, a or 

home, by the method of Dr. H. H. Sg Author % 
“Drugs that Enslave,” Pub. ‘Lindsay & Blakiston *° 
Phila ) Desensptive Book wit endorsements by 300 phy- 
ricians, deseript prices. & kn. KANE (formerly Sup’t 

D- Quiney Heoptaly? 164 CF } t New York 

















PUCK. 


Hostess.—Why, Mr. Awfulboor, you have 
honored me with every dance this evening. I 
am afraid— 

Mr. AwruLsoor.—(weth great condescension). 
—Ah, I dare say. But don’t mention it, I pray. 
Capital joke. It’s only to cut the Brown girls, 
you know.—Harper’s Bazar. 

Diep from exposure—the defaulter who com- 
mitted suicide.—Boston Courier. 


THE PROBLEM SOLVED. 

LANDLORD.—Yes, sir, I will let the floor to a quiet 
party only—yes, I know, they all tell me that your chil- 
dren are the best behaved in the ward, but—they play 
the Piano, and that shuts you out! 

INTENDING TENAN?T.—Very true, they do play the 
piano; but I had one of BeHRs’ PIANO MUFFLERS at- 
tached to the Instrument and— 

LANDLORD (rejoicing/y).—All right, sir—you shall have 
the floor; you can occupy it to-morrow. 335 


‘“‘LOW PRICES.” 


There is nothing that possesses a greater charm than 
light expenses—the merchant who sells his goods at low 
prices pleases the multitude. Some people prefer cheap 
goods, though they may be very inferior. But when we 
get sick and require medicine, we will only use the most 
reliable medicines prepared by a skillful ‘chemist, regard- 
less of price. 

This is the secret of the popularity of Dr. Tutt’s medi- 
cine. He was many years a teacher in one of the best 
medical colleges in the United: States and has been en- 
gaged in the practice of medicine thirty years: Thus 
guaranteeing that his medicines are prepared upon scien- 
tific principles. Tutt’s Pills have been in use twenty 
years, and have become a household word in every coun- 
try on the globe. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills, 
ALWAYS RELIABLE. 
DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. sth and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 

















A WARNING. 


The high repute and extensive sales 





of Attcock’s Porous P asters have 
not only encouraged imitations, but 
dangerous compounds to be offered 
for sale. It should be borne in mind 
that ALLcock’s are the only genuine 
and reliable porous plasters, and while 
containing the indispensably necessary 
ingredients for a perfect plaster they 
are purely vegetable and free from 
deleterious drugs. 

Do not be deceived by misrepre- 
sentation. Ask for ALLcocx’s, and let 
no explanation or solicitation induce 
you to accept a substitute. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


Themost beautiful and popular family summer 
resort, with excellent fishing, boating, bathing. 
Accessible byelegant summer horse cars from 92d 
8t. ferry in 20 minutes. Fare 10 cents, including 
ferriag; and from Hunter’s Point ferries in 40 
minntes Car farel0cénts. Also by steamboats 
direct to Grand Pier. See principaldaily papers. 345 


Its Nature, Causes, Prevention and 
apa nv Moat experience of an actual sufferer, 
CALVIN Lowell, Mass., 14 pune Tax 
collector. Sent free to ada 











CHAMPION OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 
THE WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 





Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the natioual beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Ge:many and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 





BarRELs. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). ...363.(47 
©. BAGO TGR, VORB r00 cece scsccces c0espeeese. onese 348.603 
3. Léwen Brewery, Munich 
= 3 yy ae ioe 
5. G. Pschorr, Munich.. “<< pereceene 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna.. tebes “Ho. 264 


Total, 1.6'70,564. 


There are innumerable small establishments, but these 
six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 





of the industry in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the .world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 13,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels. 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the-same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 











You Can Shave 


100 Times, 25cts,--4 Times, Ict.--! Time, I-¢ of a cent. 
WIL'.IAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
or sent post-paid by mail, to any address, for 25cts. in 
Stamps. The quality of this soap is such as has charac- 
terized our famous “YANKEE SHAVING Soap” for 50 
years. Each Stick in a turned wood case, neatly cover- 

ad with leatherette. Very portable for Travelers. 

A LUXURY TO ALL WHO SHAVE. 

Address, 

The J. B. Williams Company, Glastonbury, Conn. 








PUCK. 


Tuart is a good story they are now telling at 
the expense of the Rev. Dr. Phillips Brooks, of 
Boston. This is the way it runs: 

The genial autocrat was fishing one day in the 
yacht of a well-known character of East Glou- 
cester, named Captain Cook, who follows the sea 
for a livelihood. In conversation, Captain Cook 


Heinz Von Srein. 
From the German. 
Out rode from his wild, dark castle 
The terrible Heinz von Stein; 
He came to the door of a tavern, 
And gazed on the swinging sign. 


He sat himself down at a table, 
And growled for a bottle of wine; 
Up came with a flask and a corkscrew 
A maiden of beauty divine. 


had hired his boat was Dr. Brooks. 

“He was very pleasant company,” Captain 
Cook was kind enough to say: ‘‘but he swore a 
good deal for a clergyman.” 

“* He did what?” inquired Dr. Holmes, aghast. 

** He swore,” stoutly reiterated Captain Cook. 

**Oh, nonsense, I don’t believe it,” said the 
Doctor. 

“Well, what do you call this?” inquired the 
old fisherman: ‘‘ He got a haddock on his hook, 
and he had a great deal of trouble to get it near 
the boat. At last he landed him, and I said, 
said I: ‘Well, for a haddock, that fish pulled 
d—n hard.’ ‘Yes, he did,’ said Dr. Brooks. 
| Now, what’s that but swearing?”— 7he Ameri- 
can Angler. 


Then, seized with a deep love-longing, 
He uttered, ‘‘O damosel mine, 
Suppose you just give a few kisses 
To the valorous Ritter von Stein!” 


But she answered: ‘‘ The kissing business 
Is entirely out of my line; 

And I certainly will not begin it 
On a countenance ugly as thine!” 





Oh, then the bold knight was angry, 
And cursed both coarse and fine; 
And asked: ‘* How much is the swindle 


For your sour a wine?” : . 
y ae eaey wi “* Are you the critter who talks of opening a 


bank here,”” queried a Dakota resident of a pale- 
faced young capitalist from the East. 

“*Yes, sir, | am talking of it.” 

*‘'That ’s what I heard, and I came around to 
see if my paper was good for a hundred dollars. 
If she are, go ahead with your bank. If she 
ain’t, you’d better sorter go into a coffin factory, 
or a doctor’s shop, or something where you can’t 
touch my pride. I was allus very sensitive about 
| banks, and my last note was indorsed by a six- 
shooter of 45 calibre.”— Wall St. News. 


And fiercely he rode to the castle, 
And set himself down to dine; 
And this is the dreadful legend 
Of the terrible Heinz von Stein. 
Charles G. Leland. 











Boarper.—Seems to me this chicken must be 
rather a peculiar breed. 

Boarpinc-Hovuse Keeper.—It is not so tender 
| as it ought to be, 1 know, and I can’t imagine 
why, either. It’s a genuine Plymouth Rock. 

“My! my! came over in the Mayflower, 
eh?”—Omaha World. 


I HaTE to leave the old house, 
Whose ev’ry crook I knew; 

Its doorstef so familiar, 
And swivel key-hole too; 

Its balusters reversible, 
And stairs devoid of light. 

Ah, me! I ’ve learned their mysteries 
Oft in the stilly night. 


- 
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= 
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I hate to leave the old house, 
And move into the new; 
*T will sunder old associates— 
Alas! what can I do? 
But I must quit the old house— 
Away with sentiment, 
It’s cheaper far to move, you know, 
Than settle up the rent. 
—Tid Bits. 


“FUST THE THING 


ysentery 





FOR 
AU lured br a SUMMER WEAR.” 
teaspoon fi ul SPLENDID ASSORTMENT 
Perry Davis Pau K Mer SCOTCH CHE 10: _ 
in a little Milkor , mi TWEEDS, ETC. 
Sugar and water ee ear ae Gee ees 
Au DRUGGISTS SELLIT. ry 44 Trousers 5 00. 








THE U.S. .- | 


CAMERAS. 


Have all the advantages of the highest priced 
meras; made of polished mahogany, with 
front and back swing, and are readily p heen 
from a view to a portrait. Made in two sizes; 
4x5, complete, $5; 5x8, complete, $8. Call or 
send for circular. 
U. 3. C. CO., 
120 and 122 Wooster St., N. Y. 


Wa Seulor- 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


(Bowery Business carried on temporarily at above address.) 








' Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 
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An Ope tro Lamps. 


Hinp-guarrers of the type of innocence, 
Whether with peas and mint | must dispense 
Or go the twain, blaspheming the expense, 


| And thus enjoy thee in the fullest sense, 


informed Dr. Holmes that the last fisherman who | 


That is the question. 


Rear section of young mutton—tender food, 


i Just in the dawn of grass-fed juicyhood ; 
| Dainties like thee should not be served up nude, 











But graced with all the trimming understood, 


To help digestion. 


Then boil the peas, the fragrant mint prepare ; 

Be thou, prime joint, not overdone nor rare; 

Concoct the gravy with exceeding care, 

When all is ready, serve—I shall be there 
I always am, 





Incipient sheep’s meat, when on thee I dine, 
Hot be the plate and icy cold the wine, 
Three pieces midway of the leg be mine, 
Then put the rest away, for very fine 

Is cold roast lamb. 


—From a Boston Scrap-Book. 


Ir is said of the poor whites of North Caro- 
lina, that when they move all they have to do is 
to pour a dipper of water on the fire and call the 
dog.— Texas Siftings. 








< Restored | 

7 4 = fag : ‘ oes by the Me f 
oe Curicura 

Remedies. ! 


) Spreng IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT ALL COM- 
4% parable to the Cutricura Remepies in their marvelous prop- i 
erties of cleansing, purifying and beau ifying the skin and in cur- 
ing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 


qui ite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura ! 
KESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are a po itive cure | 
for every form of skin and blood d'sease, from pimples to scrofula, 


CuticurA Remepies are absolutely pure and the only inf :Ilible 

skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 
Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Kesoivent, $1; 

Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porter DruG Anv Menicat Co., 

Koston, Mass. f 
a@ Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ | 


HAND 


Some of the well-Known firms in Europe in the pianoforte trade 


Soft as dove’s down, «nd as white, by using Cuv1 
cuRA Mepicatep Soap. 


must be running short of original ideas. In a paper called the 
Wiener Caricaturen, issue of May 8, 1887, there is on the back 
page an advertisement of a piano made by Bosenderfer, of Vienna. 
It is an exact fac-simile of that brilliant advertisement of Sohmer 
& Co. in the Christmas number of Puck. 

The artist in Vienna has had the cool impudence to sign h's 
name to it, and not in any way credit Sohmer or Puck with it. 
Well, at any rate, it is another positive proof that advertising 
pays, and that some firms in the United States lead the world in 
the originality of their schemes. 

Sohmer & Co. are always alert and active, and have placed their 
name before the musical public in such a manner that it is now 
known both to the new and the old world. 352 
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The Subscription-Price of PUCK is 


FOUR DOLLARS FOR ONE YEAR. 
TWO DOLLARS FOR 6 MONTHS. 
ONE DOLLAR FOR 3 MONTHS. 


Payable in advance. 


is published every Wednesday, 


is Ioc, per copy, of all Newsdealcrs, 


Subscriptions are taken by all Booksellers, News- 
dealers, 3rd and 4th class Postmasters, and 


Tue PustisHerS OF Puck, 
Puck Building, New York. 




















«¢T "ll astonish the nation, 
An’ all creation 
By my great Presidential Aspiration! 
1°ll sail over Blaine like a soarin’ eagle, 
And swoop over Hawley higher o a sea-gull, 
I *ll dance on old Evarts, I'll stand on Depew, 
I'll fly clean over the hull low crew— 
Thet ’s what I'll dew! 
I'll light on the libbe’ty-pole, an’ crow, 
An’ I'll say to the gawpin’ fools below; 
‘ This ain’t no sort of a Flyin’ Merman, 
Nor Flyin’ Dutchman, nor Flyin’ German— 
It ’s ol’ John Sherman, 
Lightin’ out hot fer the nomination, 
The liveliest candidate in creation!’” 





Slowly, ruefully, some fine day,” 
We may not hear—or, again, we may— 
It’s likely 
An aged voice of misery say, 
es , I like flyin’ well enough, 
B’gosh—but the’ ain’t such a thunderin’ sight 
O’ fun in ’t when ye come to light!” ~ 





AND HIS FLYING MACHINE. 


THE POLITICAL DARIUS GREEN 

















